THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND.

vegetation did not extend far, and a long, sandy plain,
which began at the foot of these slopes, reached to the
beach.
Cyrus Harding thought, not without reason, that the
overplus of the lake must overflow on this side. The
excess of water furnished by the Red Creek must also
escape by some channel or other. Now the engineer had
not found this channel on any part of the shore already
explored, that is to say, from the mouth of the stream on
the west of Prospect Heights.
The engineer now proposed to his companions to climb
the slope, and to return to the Chimneys by the heights,
while exploring the northern and eastern shores of the
lake. The proposal was accepted, and in a few minutes
Herbert and Neb were on the upper plateau. Cyrus
Harding, Gideon Spilctt, and Pencroft followed with more
sedate steps.
The beautiful sheet of water glittered through the trees
under the rays of the sun. In this direction the country
was charming. The eye feasted on the groups of trees.
Some old trunks, bent with age, showed black against the
verdant grass which covered the ground. Crowds of
brilliant cockatoos screamed among the branches, moving
prisms, hopping from one bough to another.
The settlers instead of going directly to the north bank
of the lake, made a circuit round the edge of the plateau,